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i» ained figure,

,v«h
|in s own blood, a deep groan broke

that we

miral,
hoxe glvew so.grersthing agd bave

s

N

Ry

TPeytom, &= WIS Ty ion, Teaten
ant on the Tennessee, sir. My—brother
«ho is on the Hartford, sir. Is—he—
well?™

“My poor boy,” sald the admiral
kindly, taking him by the hand, “I am
sorry to say™

“Sir—slr, is he killed?”

“UGrlevously wounded, " Mr, Peyton;
strack by a splinter from the last shot
fired by your ship."

"My God!™ erled Willls, staggzerin
pack. “And I firedd that gun myself!

A look of painful comunlseration
spread over the admiral's rugged fea-
tures. As Willis reeled back, throw
ing Lis hands up to hls head as he re
alized his part In the awful tragedy,
the old man put out his hand quickly
and eaught him,

“Brace up, wy lad” he sald. “You
are not responsible, "Tis only the for
tune of war."”

“May 1-we
but”

are your prisoncrs, sir,

take Mr. Peyton dewn below to see his
brother.”

On a cot In the cockpit, in the dim
recesses of the ship, his own state-
room having been erusbed In and de-
molished by the vollision between the
and the Lackawanna, lay
Boyd Peyton. He had been struck
over the head by a heavy timber rip
ped from Its fastenings by the explo
slon of the shell and had sustained a
fracture of the skull aid a severe oo
cnsslon of the braln. He lay peffectly
still and motlonless snd as white as
denth save for the bloody bandages
ueross his forvhead. His faint breath

‘ Ing alone told the watchers that he was

alive, Except for that slow, fechle
rise and fall of his bare breast he
| looked! ns one already dead

Willls wans 0 s ’-r He had been
| tralned to conceal his emotions in the
e h school of war. He had a man's
11 s in-such concealment; yet, as he

there, a grimy, sooted, smoke
with the sofl of the bat
ing to him, staring down at the

wee of his brother, red crowned

stood

from his lips, It had pever been his

brother before, but somebody else's
there was a difference.  The attend-
unts, the surgeon's mates, drew back

: the doctor from where he |
It- it by the eot looked up at him

“It's Peyton’s brother,” sald Whiting
briefly; “from the Tenngssee, you
know "

“Will he live? Is there any chance?”
asked Willls boarsely

The doctor stared up at him pitying-
ly. An evasion trembled on his lips,
He checked It

“You are a mag, sir,” he replied, shak-
ing his head. “I1'1l be honest with you,
There is only one chance in a thon-
gand, a milllon. That last shell did the
business. Strange! For he actually

fire; once and back again in the Meta-
da, and never got a scratch until that
last shot.”

“I fired that shot!” burst from the
lips of the man kneeling over his broth-
er. “T was In command of the forward
division of the Tennessee, Oh, doctor,
for God's sake gilve me some hope!
Don't let me feel that I have killed my

own brother! Wby, doctor,” he went
on Incoherently, forgetful that none
knew of the elrcumstance to which he
refared In his agitation, “when they
all turned agalnst bim on the poreh be-
cause he would go north, 1 alone bad
o good word for him. [ was only a
boy, father forbade it, but -1 kissed
bim goodby—kissed him, and now 1
have killed him!™

“The fortune of war, my lad,” sald
Dr. Palmer, loying his hand on the
young man's shoulder as the admiral
had done,

“D-n the fortune of
Willls hotly,
sald. “I am sick of hearing It
been tlung fiato the ears of peog
reft untll it hag become a ghastly
mwockery. [ want my brother!

“My lad,” sald a quiet volce behind
bhim.

Willls tirned to face the old admiral,
standing hat In hahd by the bedside
of his dying otficer,

“Do you realize,” continued Farra-
gut, “how many thousands of people
have stood beside one stricken, as we
are standing, and bave cried for a
brother, a hus son, a father,
as you are doin,

“Yes, yes; they were
brother, though.”

“But some one's brother,” returned
the admiral gravely, “Ob, friends, the
misery this awful war has brought
upon this land!™

“Who is responsible for it?”
Willls flercely.

“Nay, lad,” sald the old man ealinly,
“that is a question into which I can-
not enter, not with you, at any rate.
I know my own duty, as you Lnow
yours, and I try to do it as you do,
Plity 'tis that only war can teach us
are our brothers' Leopers.
Poor boy,” he added, looking down at

war!" eried

scarcely knowing what he
It he

not my

eried

the unconsclious Peyton, “is there no
hope for him,

Dr. Palmer?”

“l see lttle—none, siv,”

“I'oor boy,” repeated dhe old ad
toars welling to lils eyes, “to
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“Go to him at once, sir. Mr. Whiting, |

| those wards,"”

| truce,

Ing the Lattle

~
T,

¢ome to this! ‘Greater love hath no
man than this'” be quoted softly,
“4qhat a man ey down his life’ "—

“Admiral Farragut, for God's sake,
sdr,” burst out Willls suddenly, “let
me take him heme! [ am a prisoner,
#ir, but I will give you my word of
honor-you must know something of
the bonor of the Peytons sinee you
knew my brother”-

“1 know, and it will serve.”

“1 will do notling, sir, bear e arms,
commit o evert act until ¥ am ex-.
changed, sir, If you will let me take
him howe-home to Moblle, to my
wother, to my sister!”

“And to Mary Annan” interrupted
the old man s=oftly

“What, you know her, sie?
ay, he told me of her, poor girll"
She 1s not In Mobile”

“Where, then?"

“In Feort Morgan.
there last night, sir”
“Great beavens, sir! For what™
“I think to see her liitle brother, who

15 badly wounded.”
nother!™ sald the

She went down

admira! mourn

f “Poor girl, 1 bepe nothiug has
happened to her”
“I pray not, sir; but who can tell?

Won't yon let me go, wir?¥”’

The ndmiral turned aside and walked
forward a few feet, e leaned agninst
the bulkbead and thought deeply for a
mament. might consider it a
stretell of authority. Well, he wonld

Nome

{do 1t.

“You may have him,” he sald at last,
“Dr. Paliper consenting to the removy-
al”

“It matters little,” sald the doctor,
“whether he goes or stays."”

“We ean at least bury him on-Iin his
own land, sir 1!.-- nd he loved though

in

¥ !l'«! night in
o talked It over. ll- loved
s we all do. Take him,
then, all that is left of him. Bay to
ur mother, degpest symipa
that 1 have known many officers
in my long life on the sea, none braver,
none bLetter, Tell your father when
you meet him hew worthily his son

nay, let me say it for both of you—how

Jourge
H at Is true,

“Aye, lad;
my eabin we
the south as |

with my

| worthily both his sons upheld the an-

clent numne and ancient bonor of the
Poytons.”

“Thank you, sir,”" said the young
| man, deeply touched, *“They will value
he added spontancously,
“from the greatest captain of the sea.

[T will go over to the Tennessce, sir,
| with )nur permission, and make
| ready.”

“Iro so, You shail have the Loyall,

wy own steam barge, under a flag of
to take you up to the city. Glve
my compliments, nay, my affectionate
regard, to your own brave admiral. I am
sorry he Is wounded, and tell him I am

| sending my own fleet surgeon to look
{at him.
passed the fort three tiwes in a hell of | Peyton, congratulate him for me for

You'll go, Pulmer? And, Mr.

his splendid fight, and ask him if there

comet's boat, and then up In the Onel- |18 anything I can do for him or his

men now. After the battle, thank God,
we are no longer enemies, but breth-
fen. By Jove, 'twas like old Buck to
come single handed out aguinst ug all!
"Tis the old pavy spirit, the old fighting
blood, that wade us what we are, gen-
tiemen,” he added, as he turned to the
ladder and followed Willls Peyton to
the deck.

In a few moments the young officer,
having bastily removed some of the
evidences of battle from his person
and changed his solled uniform, cawe
on deck once more, The little Loyall
had swung alongside. Ready hands
had rigged a whip on the maln yard-
arm of the Hartford, and the cot, with
its sllent occupant, lay on the deck
ready to be swayed up and lowered ip-
to the barge, One of the junior sur-
geons was to accompany them to see
the patient safely delivered on shore.
But that was not all.

The erew were lined up in the gang-
ways, the marines drawn up on ths
quarter deck, the admiral and his staff
and other officers gtood aft on the poop,
As Peyton was lowered loto the Loyall
the warines presented arms, the sea-
men and thelr officers took off thelr
hats, there were flourishes of trompets,
three rolls of the drums and the shrill-
ing of the boatswalu and his mates pip-
Ing the side with their whistles as if
it had been a flag otficer departing. As
the bargo man away the admiral,
hat lo hand, the wind blowing across
his bared head, stepped to the side,
looked down ‘at the two brothers and
called out In a volee heard in the
stillness throughout the ship:

“Goodby, sir, and may God bless
you!"

And in a silence more eloguent than
it the love of his ®:llows had been
voleed in cheers Boyd Peyton left the
ship in which with his admiral be had
gulued an fmmortal name,

Far down on Fort Morgan a woman
stood, with a little group of officers

around her—a woman filled with a
consuming present grief and with
dread forebodings of another. She

stogd on the grassy rampart over the
casemate, where under a sheet lay the
still form of her little brother, watch-
Ing the DAlUle Deétween The ships and
the Tennessee, standing like many an-
other woman—nay, Hke the south it-
self--over the grave of dead hopes,
lost 1Mlusions, vanished dreams, wateh-
Lolng agaiust theml o

"Wl he
asked Willis h

lvet Is l!u" rm/ chance?™

wrscl 1/

wald General Peyton at
lust, dropping hkis glass. “The firing
is over. The ram lLas surrendered, Our
Inst hope Is gone. Good God, to thigk
It has come to. this! I wonder If sny
hurt bhas comue to Willis”"— He bhaesi-
tated. No one bad ever heard him
mention the name of his eldest son
since that day be drove him from the

“It's all up,”

porch. “Or to Boyd,"” he added at last,
“Good God! Both my boys, both my
boys!™

He tursed and walked slowly away.

“Generalr Peyton,” said Pleasants,
venturing to break his reverie, “I sup-
pose you will want to send the news
of this morning’s battle up te General
Maury, telegraph line has
been cut or broken?”

“Yes, sir,” sald the general
gan yonder,” pointing to the

“Is Btill serviceable, 1 she
to get word to General Mau
tonight. Captain Harrison t!
can avold the fleet and get pa
by keeping close inshore. At any rate,
he will try.”

“I shall of ¢ wr\.
my duty In b

“Dy all means, colonel,
Bampney go, too, and Mary /
well. You may take bher brother's |
with youn also. They will waunt to bury
him beside hig father, poor lad! You
may possibly be captured, but you cer-
tainly will be eaptured if you remain
bhore. If they land a foree behind the
puint and ring elr ships around the
fort, nothing can pnunl our belng
battered to pleces.”

“And If we are captured, general, we
will have one friend among the enemy
~your son,” continued Pleasants bold
Iy as he turned away.

“Have you no word, no message, for
him, sir?' asked Mary Annan, who
had listened listlessly to the conversa-
tion.

*“What, Mary Annan!” cried the old
man. *“Do you plead for him?"

They were alone together for the mo-
ment,

“I love him," she whispered. “Oh,
my Cod, I love him! Can’t you send
him some word?"

The old general bit his lip.

“No," he sald, “I cannot, 1 wish him
no {il. 1 pray to God that he may have
been spared In battle, but I cannot for-
get that it was he, and such as he, to
whom we owe our defeat. The south
has been beaten by her sons, ma'am.”

“Some word, sir—some word, Think!"
pleaded the glrl. “He Is your own son!
He followed his idea of honor; he did
his duty. What Is right or wrong each
man must judge. They told me that
you saw him In a little boat out yon-
der and that you did not fire upon
him.”

“'Twas beeause he was saving life,”
interrupted the old soldier sternly.

“Aren't you proud of his courage?”

“Yes, of course, but not of his prin-
ciples.”

“Won't you send just one word?”

“Not one, except that I hope he has
not been hurt.”

“Won't you ever forgive him?

“Never!"”

“Not when I
you ns his"

“Not If an angel In heaven pleads;
not yet. Forgive me, Mary Annan.
8ay no more, It pains me to say ‘No,’
yet I must. »

CHAPTER XL
MNOW DOYD PEYTON CAME HOME AGAIN.
WIFTLY up the bap sped the
little steamer, the white flug
ut the fore, the stars and
stripes aft.  Silently under
awning sat two men by thé

since

“The Mor-
gunboat,
11 endeavor

\\l~l| to rcturn to

~not if—if—I plead with

the
stretcher on which Boyd Peyton lay,

Willls and the assistant surgeon. Past
the guard boats, past the obstructions,
up to the wharf at the foot of Gov-
ernment street they came, Long sinee
the news had spread that a boat fiying
the Unlon tlag and under a flag of
truce was coming up the bay. By the
time the Loyall tied up at the whart
a great crowd of people had assem-
bled, mostly wowmen and children and
old men. At the wharf were several
officers from General Maury's staff,
Willls Peyton was the first man to
step ashore. His face was white and
baggard, He could bardly nerve him-
self for the ordeal through which he
was about to pass.

“My heavens, it's Willls Peyton!"
eried a volee In the ecrowd. *“You
come from Fort Morgan, sir?" asked
Colonel Craighead, General Maury's
chief of stafl,

“No, sir; from the Tennessee,

“And the battle?”

“The Unlon ships passed (ho’nr'.‘l.
captured the Selma, sank the Galnes™

“And the Tennessce'—

“Engaged the Unjon fleet, single
handed, after the pagsage. and_awas

"

I broke forth
{ some bitter heart.

“Yeos, slir”
“Why are you here, Mr. Peyton?’
“I am a peisouer of war on parole,
s

“And you eame”—

“To bring the body of my brother
heme'"

“You mena—

“He was wounded on the Hartford.”

“Is be dead?”

“No, sir, but soon will be. Admiral
Parragut guve me permission to bring
bim bome-—to die.”

While this colloquy had been carried
on the bluejackets on the lmunch, un-
der-the divection of the surgeon and the
enslgn who eonmanded her, had gently
lifted the siretehor bearing the wound-
od man out en the wharf.

“Friends,” said Willis Peyton, fac-
you hated my brother
with what he

luty bhe went north, He is

Will some_gpne help to
ip the street to Lis home ¥
truitor die where he Hes!™

a ruode veolce charged by

g the crowd,

ordance

dying, now
earry him
“Let th

“My men will earry him up under the
flag, Mr. Peyton,” sald the cunsign in
commaund of the boat quickly,

“Ney, po!™ burst from the crowd as
oue mfn er ther pushed forward.
“We will take hilm oursely
hands for a southern sallor!

The mordant words of the firgt
gpeaker bad awnkened all that was
good in the multitude,

“We have no love to spare for him
or his eause,” erled one, “but we have
no anlmosity for a dying man. e
has falien in the line of his duty!™

“He's of our people, though he fought
against us!™ exclaimed a third.

“Right!™ eried another ol man, %
knew him of old, and a braver, truer
man does not—did not—live. And, as
for you, slr,” he added, turning to the

an who had cursed and sworn, “if
I hear any more remarks like that from
you, old as 1 ¢ I will slap your
wouth for you. I believe you are a
Yunkee anyway., Come, we wiil take
him home”

*T's llw o u’(‘nfwl

i; southern

sir)” gald Colo-

iMlis tioued to
he m 1 voluuteered to plek
up the ret
“It still 1 s
suflered |
r N ‘< W o1 oWl
ouly a qu 1 of

n farcwell to the surgeon ¢
of the Loyail and

ple Lo

be: l openad
be ! It up the
strect was the l ».I‘ of th h
end » th !hl!"}.'d,"?'lll‘
he J y!l ted the 1 X
lh'll‘ -l)"nwl'nw.

of the lx rhor. ¥ knew the fux
too well to doubt he had fou
bravely and well t

lny there apparently z wes evi
dence that he had boeen In the thick of
tho They had mocked and

seorned him and bated him when he
had choszen to lrave them and remained
true to 's o His father had cast
bim off, the people had approved and
honored the old man for his action, but
the antmosity was from their
hearts now. Animosities vanished be-
fore that stretched out figure. Rest-
less movements subsided. The sullen
murmurs and mutterings died away,
and a deep silence supervened. Iiats
were pulled from heads; awe fell over
the multitude; women put their hands
over their eyes,

A little company of home guards, or-
dered there to control any possible dis-
turbance, was standing at the curb.
The officer In command hesitated a
moment.

“By G6," he sald, “I'll do it

He faced about, uttered a command,
and the company presented arms. The
colors were dipped too. The stars and
bars were lowered to valor, to man-
hood, to honor, to death, even though
they had been exhibited upon the other
side.

In silence and sorrow, with every
military honor, Boyd Peyton bad left
his ship; in sllence and in sorrow, with
every milltary honor also, he came
back to hls home, the home of his
childhood, the home of his enemies,
the home of his mother.

CHAPTER XLI,
SAD MOURS AT ANNANDALE,

T was early in the morning of
the day after the battle, The
Morgan had  successfully
slipped past Farragut's fleet

in the night and while it was yet dark

had run alongside the St. Francis
street whart at Mobile, Her arriva)
had not been peported and no one but
the sentry on guard was there to wel-
come the vessel. Mary Annan had
stayed in the gunboat until daybreak
at Colonel Pleasants’ earnest request.

The captain had given her bis cabin

and she had lain down during the pas-

sage, or at least after they had passed
the Federal fleet, but she had been
unable to sleep or take any rest, '

Pleasants, who had gone on shore
fmmediately, came back to the boat
at sunrise with a conveyance for her
and Dr, Bampney and another one for
the body of her brother. It was broad
daylight when they drove up to the
doorway at Annandale, Where before
there had been trabps of servants to
welcome her or her guests, now she
had to walit and ring the bell of her
own home before the one or two faith.
ful retainers remaining to her pre-
sented themselves,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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